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Wahl Insurance 
Errors andLoss 
Will Surely Creep in. 


Remington 


Adding and Subtracting Typewriter 


(Wehl Adding Mechanism) 





provides a perfect check on every operation in billing, order 
writing, statement writing, or any writing which is combined 
with adding (or subtracting) on the same page. 


It not only stops errors, but it stops for the insurance of accuracy furnished 
every possible leak which an error by our Adding and Subtracting Type- 
can cause. writer. As a time and labor saver 

But this is not all. Insurance usually alone the machine quickly pays for 
costs money, but you pay no premiums _itself—and more. 


Send for our booklet, ‘‘The New Remington Idea,’’ which describes the machine and its uses. 


Remington 


Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 
325-331 Broadway, New York Branches Everywhere 


















































Le J 
HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and 11th Street, N. Y. City 


Home Comforts Without Extravagance The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, Within easy access of every point of interest. Half 
block from Wanamaker’s. Five minutes’ walk of 


refurnished, and many modern, up to date appoint- Shopping District. NOTED FOR—Excellence of 
ments have been installed, and can be compared fav- cyisine, comfortable appointments, courteous service 


orably with any in the city. and homelike surroundings. 
Th accom 
ma". t: city at . 1 .00 Per Day Up 


7 Minutes from Grand Central Depot. 10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 
















Ako STANIBANY NY ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 














ua 
Vol. Vol. LXIV. - May 17, 1913. No. - 1648 


Copyeiaht 1913, by Leslie- Judge Company. 
Entered at the Post-office at New York as second-class mai 
matter. 
Cable address, “Judgark.’’ Telephone 6632 Madison $ 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, = 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avence, New York. 
Washington Representative 
Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 
John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec'y, 
- Rollauer, Assistant Tesaguses. 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Director. J. A. Waldron, Editor, 


CONTENTS 


VACATION NUMBER 
Cover Design—Summer Breezes Valentine Sandberg 











JUDGE'S Revue of Spring Raymond C. Ewer 
Editorials: Yank and Jap Va- 
cation Brief Decisions 


The Hammock’s Fate . - Estelle May Nolte 
Unexplainable ° ° ° A. Waltr | iting 
To Puddersville and Return . S. E. Kiser 
Cupid’s Catechism: For the Suf- 

fragette . ° ° - Curtis Dunham 
Vacation Time . ‘ Howard C. Kegley 
Watching Our Funny World GoBy Homer Croy = 
The Summer Girl (///ustration by 

Fellows) . é - J. A. Waldron 
Your First Trip Over , Grace McKinstry 
How To Spend a Vacation . Geo. B. Moreswood 
Early Notes from Quechawkett 
The Modern Woman: Suffragette 

Snapshots . . . Ida Husted Harper 
A Vacation Alphabet. - Nathan M. Levy 





Flies . ° ° ° Terrell Lowe Holliday 

The Holiday Maid . ‘ - Rex Halford 

A Grim Fairy Tale. ° William J. Lampton 
Etc. Etc. Etc. 





SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 


One year, or 52 numbers - - - Re x 
Six months, or 26 aumbers - - 
Thirteen weeks 13s 
Payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express 
stal order. 

The contents of UD¢E are protected by copyright in 

both the United States and Great Britain. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS—Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Bream’s 
Buildings, London, E.C., England; Brentano’s, Avenue de 
l’Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, 
Adelphi, London ; 56 Rue d+ la Victoire, Paris ; 1 Clara Strasse, 
Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of 
Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at regular rates at any of 
the above offices. 

Contributors must include a stamped and eelf-addresred 
envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter 
when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition 
that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit 
If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers 
will be under obligations if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1912, 
10 cents; 1911, 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and 
Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for post- 
ege; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, ee 


Cash in Your 
Spare Time! & 


It you have spare time for sale we will buy 
it! We pay big money—good American 
Dollars—and back our agents to the limit. 
Write at once for the greatest offer 
ever made by any tailoring concern on 
earth 


$5 to $1 easy 


While Doing Other Work 














Join the ranks of “Progress” money makers! 
Many earn $5 to $10 a day in spare time. You can 
do as well. We show you how. We pay in cash 


money —not in “premiums” and “promises.” 


Send No Money—Everything is FREE 


It costs us thousands of dollars to make our Free 












Agents’ Outfits — the handsomest. most complete 
and attractive sample outfits ever presented to 
agents, Send your name and address at once for 
handsome free outfit and full instructions, ay) 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 









PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 615, CHICAGO 










































Fishermans’ Luck 


Pee 98 EHS [Aine 
/ 


Green Apples 





Wij 





























No, nothing serious, simply an 
onion has sprouted in Jones’ 
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Yank and Jap 


APAN has a chip on her shoulder. As 
this number of JuDGE goes to press, 
there are grave goings- 
on in California and 
the Flowery Kingdom, 
while the excitement 
has communicated with 
“wq,_ Washington. 
California’s purpose 
to make a law exclud- 
ing Japanese from 
owning real estate in 
that commonwealth 
has caused a hullabaloo in Japan, which 
has a law excluding foreigners —in¢luding 
Yankees—-from real-estate ownership in 
that island empire. The Washington au- 
thorities are trying to curb California, 
and authoritative Japanese—wise in their 
day and generation—are throwing water 
on the firebrands in that country that 
blaze for war. It looks to His Honor like 
six of one’ and half a dozen of the other. 

It is within the range of possibility, 
according to the excited here, that the 
Japs may declare war, seize the Philip- 
pines, grab Hawaii, lay waste the Pacific 
coast, and swarm across the continent, 
to do their worst in intermediate terri- 
tory and the East. But all this will not 
happen before JuDGE goes to press for 
the next number of this Court of Pleas- 
antry. 

If the Mikado and Uncle Sam should 
meet personally, it might be that the 
Emperor of the Flowery Kingdom would 
forthwith jiu-jitsu our Uncle, lay him by 
the heels, and make off with his valu- 
ables. But Uncle Sam, though jiu-jitsu 
to him is an outlandish mode of proce- 
dure, has been known in more than one 
scrimmage to possess and impart what 
the vulgar term ‘‘the punch.’’ He isa 
little old now, and slow to affront or an- 
noy, or to take offense and make ready 











for trouble; but he is some controversial- 
ist when he wakes up to his subject. 

No. When His Honor comes out with 
his usual smile next week, the Philip- 
pines, Hawaii, the Pacific coast and ter- 
ritory lying east thereof will be as they 


now are. Moreover, the Japs who are 
now peacefully sojourning in this land, 
engaged in various pursuits in which 
they are expert and studying in the 
Yankee universities to acquire a little 
more Occidental knowledge and polish, 
have no concealed weapons about them 
and will not throw up their jobs or aban- 
don their books. 





Vacation 


"THERE are persons who do not look 

forward with anticipatory joy to the 
vacation season, but a majority of such 
persons are leisurely millioraires and 
tramps, for whom the vacation season is 
perpetual. Nobody who can take a vaca- 
tion and regularly enjoy it will seriously 
envy either of these classes, who know 
not the gratification of an intermission 
from work and go along throughout the 


year in a round of monotonous seeking 
after new pleasures or ‘‘hand-outs.’’ 

This is a peculiar climate, though it is 
in the temperate zone. Many persons 
would like to take vacation during that 
lethargic period marked by ‘‘spring 
fever,’’ but the weather is too fickle 
then. And when many take vacation, 
the weather is too hot for them to realize 
all the comforts looked forward to. There 
is always a fly in the ointment. 

There is a growing number of persons 
who can hardly be attracted from the 
comforts of home by promises of pleasure 


S 


that changes of scene may imply. A bed 
one is used to and food to one’s liking are 
not always to be lightly abandoned for 





experiments even in places of great re- 
sort and pretension. 

There has been much said of late in 
ridicule of life in the country for a period 
that formerly appealed to so many and 
that still satisfies the many who know 
where to go. The jokes about canned 
stuff for the table to be found on the 
farm have a grain of truth in them, but 
happy are those who find the farms—and 
there are plenty of them—where there is 
no parcel-post competition with the home 
product. 

For vacation travelers who seek great 
resorts, there is nothing in the form of 
advice to be offered. They know where 
they want to go and what they want to 
do, and that ends it. 


Brief Decisions 


GATAN might be defeated in some of his 
enterprises if he used fewer disguises. 


The traveler who does not absorb know!- 
edge might better remain at home. 


It is always pleasing to see the dove of 
peace alight, and the recent Bryan-Clark 
burial of weapons of war was impressive. 
But both Bryan and Clark know where 
the weapons are buried, and four years 
is not an age to wait. 


Many who complain of the high cost of 
living mistake luxuries for necessaries. 


It may be necessary to fabricate in di- 
plomacy, but business is another insti- 
tution. 
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INTRODUCED BY 





Mr. Steele—Punky, ain't it? 


Mr. Rayle—Shake, old man! 


The Hammock's Fate 


QUESTION 
H4™ MOCK swinging ’neath the trees, 
Stirred by every passing breeze, 
Old and ragged, tell me true, 
Of what use this year are you? 


ANSWER 
Last year, when I was still new, 
I held lovers, fond and true; 
This year, though I’m old and staid, 
I’m the cradle for their babe. 


—Estelle May Nolte. 


The Main Thing 


Cub reporter—I guess I’ll have all my 
work copyrighted. 

City editor—Never mind 
have the copy right. 


that. Just 


Spotted 


THEY were speaking of their last year’s 

vacation, spent on ‘‘the other side,”’ 
and, incidentally, they spoke of smug- 
gling. 

‘I brought in a beautiful gown from 
Paris,’’ said one woman, ‘‘and the cus- 
toms men never noticed it.’’ 

**No,’’ rejoined her husband; ‘‘but 
don’t you remember how a waiter in a 
lobster palace on the Great White Waste 
spotted it just as soon as we began din- 
ner the next night?’’ 


Counting the Cost 
‘‘That’s a fine chauffeur you’ve got.”’ 
‘“‘IT should say so. His fines last month 
were two hundred dollars.”’ 


MOUNT VESUVIUS 


















I came from Pittsburgh myself. 


Unexplainable 


How does it chance that two fair maids, 
Who seek romance at shores or glades, 

Return again with tales opposed 

Anent the men the spot disciosed? 

One vows a beau for every day 

The month or so she was away. 

The other’s sigh denotes mishap: 

*‘T didn’t spy a single chap!”’ 


—A. Walter Utting 


A Memorial Performance 


Boy—Please, sir, I'll have to be out 
this afternoon. 

Boss—That so? 
what? 

Boy--Yes, sir. Then we're going to 
the circus as a mark of respect. Gran’ma 
just loved a circus! 


Gran’ma’s funeral— 



































HIS MASTERPIECE 


To 


Puddersville and Return 


By 8. E. KISER 


««T WOULD like,’’ said Delphus How- 

land, as he rested an elbow upon 
the brass ledge under the 
ticket window, ‘‘to buy a 
round-trip ticket to Pud- 
dersville.’’ 

His statement was ad- 
dressed to a young man 
with anemic eyebrows 
and a bored expression. 
Without looking at Mr. 
Howland or indicating by 
a nod or any other sign 
that he had heard Pudders- 
ville mentioned, the young man behind 
the wicket turned to a telephone and 
conversed in a weary way with sdme 
one who seemed to be asking about the 
excursion rate to Deadwood, S. D. 

After he had hung up the receiver, he 
went behind a screen at the back of the 
ticket office and remained hidden from 
public view for about five minutes. 
When he returned, Delphus Howland 
said, a little more emphatically than 
before, 

‘I would like to buy a round-trip 
ticket to Puddersville.’’ 

The ticket seller did not seem to under- 
stand that he had been spoken to. He 


turned from the ticket window, ap- 
proached a man who sat at a desk ina 
far corner of the office, and entered into 
an extended discussion with him. Mr. 
Howland thought at first that they might 





be talking about the rate to Puddersville, 
but he at length abandoned that theory, 
because neither of them glanced at him 
or seemed to be aware of the fact that he 
was waiting. 

It was three-seventeen o’clock. That 
was plainly indicated by a clock which 
hung upon the rear wall of the ticket 
office. The train for Puddersville was 
scheduled to leave at three-twenty-two, 
and it would be necessary for Mr. How- 
land to get his trunk checked after he 
had secured his ticket. He was begin- 
ning to be nervous. Travelers are pe- 
culiar in that respect. They almost al- 
ways become nervous when there appears 
to be danger that they may not succeed 
in catching the trains on which they wish 
to travel. For some reason they never 
have been able to cultivate or acquire 
the complacency which is possessed by 
ticket sellers. One never sees a ticket 
seller who seems to be at all afraid that 
one will be left behind after the train has 
gone. The ticket seller remains calm 
and cool, even if it is only half a minute 
to train time and the ticket has to be 
stamped upon every joint and punched in 
every section. If, at last, he finds that 
he will have to send out for change, he 
still refrains from becoming excited. 

So it was with the young man who pos- 
sessed the anemic eyebrows and the look 
of one who was inclined to put it off until 
next week, whatever ‘‘it’’ might be. He 
was as cool as a meeting between two 
men who are trying to win the same girl. 
After he had apparently decided that fur- 
ther argument with the man at the desk 
would be futile, he started back toward 
the ticket window. 

‘‘I want a ticket to Puddersville and 
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AMBITION 


** I do want to learn to swim—but ob, mamma! not in the water! 
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return!’’ howled Mr. Howland. ‘‘How 
much is it?’’ 

The ticket seller refused to be ruffled. 
A man with a quick 
temper might have re- 
sented being yelled at 
as Delphus Howland 
had yelled at him. 
He remained calm, 
cool and collected. Mr. 
Howland was pushing 
. his money under the wicket and exhibit- 
ing symptoms of apoplexy; but it seemed 
to be useless. The young man to whom 
had been delegated the sad and solemn 
duty of selling tickets when there re- 
mained no way to avoid doing so took his 
watch from his pocket, glanced suspi- 
ciously at it, and then looked at the clock, 
which was busy pushing its minute hand 
down to the three-twenty-two mark. 

It was apparent that the watch had not 
been doing the right thing. Its owner 
gave the stem a twist or two, looked at it 
as if it had forfeited his confidence, held 
it against his ear, and then wearily shook 
his head. By this action he imparted 
new hope to Delphus Howland. A man 
who looked at his watch, and then held it 
to his ear, and then shook his head, was 
obviously neither blind nor deaf; where- 
fore Mr. Howland screeched, 

‘‘Say, I want a ticket to Puddersville 
and back—quick!”’ 

The servant of the great corporation 
again pressed his watch against his ear, 
again shook his head in the manner of 
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IF ADAM AND EVE SHOULD COME OVER TO-DAY 


one who has resigned himself to the 
worst, and sadly slipped the timepiece 
back into his pocket. With a sigh that 
could hardly have been more doleful if it 
had been caused by unrequited love, he 
then walked back to a tall rack, and, 
after a deliberate survey of it, selected a 
long strip of thick blue paper, which had 
been dangling from a peg. It was a 
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ON THE BOARDWALK 
Mr. R. H. Lacy—I nearly got mobbed here last summer. 
Miss Bloomamaker—How did that happen ? 


Mr. R. H. Lacy—I forgot myself while in a crowd, and shouted 


‘* cash ’’! 


ticket. One knew that because of the 
printing upon it. 

He looked at it for a time, as if reluc- 
tant to give it up—as if it were a rare 
and priceless ticket, the like of which it 
might never be possible to secure. Ap- 
parently deciding, at last, that it would 
be useless to attempt to keep it in his 
collection, he returned slowly to the win- 
dow, where he proceeded with extreme 
caution to adjust the stamping machine, 
which he finally tested by making an im- 
pression upon a piece of white paper. 
Then he stamped the ticket five or six 
times, looked at it carefully, and began 
searching as if for something which might 
enable him to keep the precious blue 
strip from falling into unworthy hands. 
After he had found the punch, which 
turned out to be the thing he had been 
looking for, he made three holes in one 
side of the ticket, put another in one end 
of it, and then got a pen and wrote some- 
thing upon it. 

.Delphus Howland, outside, braced a 
foot against the front of the ticket office, 
and, with all his muscles tightly drawn, 
was ready to break the record in getting 
to the baggage room, for he was a hope- 
ful soul and fancied that there might still 
be a chance to have his trunk checked 
before the train would start. 

‘‘Here,’’ he eagerly asked, pushing his 
money as far as he could under the wicket, 
‘*how much is it?’’ 

The young man who was fixing the 
ticket continued to serve as an exempli- 
fication of insouciance. He did not an- 
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swer, but again took his watch from his 
pocket and held it up to his ear. It af- 
forded him no satisfaction, and, sadly 
shaking his head, he replaced the watch 
in his pocket. Then he got a yellowish 
strip of paper, on which things were 
printed, and pasted it upon the long blue 
ticket. The clock on the wall of the 
ticket office relentlessly indicated that if 
tide wished to wait for those who would 
journey to Puddersville, time was not go- 
ing to make any such concession. 

Sweat oozed from his brow. He gnashed 
his teeth and withdrew his money from be- 
neath the wicket. Then he drew in along 
breath, dropped his satchel upon the floor, 
and, forgetting rhetoric, began explain- 
ing his immediate intentions. 
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AN OPTIMIST 


Demonstrating agent (to prospective customer)—You see, in spite of its position the engine is still 
This proves superior construction. 


running and the frame is intact. 
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The young gentleman who was parting 
forever with the ticket was evidently de- 
termined to avoid betraying haste, ner- 
vousness or weak emotion. He folded the 
complicated affair deliberately, placed it 
in an envelope on which were pictures of 
the wonderful scenes along the company’s 
right of way, and then, apparently for- 
getting his determination to be brave 
about it and assuming an air of resigna- 
tion such as that with which a fair young 
mother hands her child to the surgeon 
who has found it necessary to operate, he 
pushed the ticket under the wicket, held 
out a hand for the price, and said, 

‘*Puddersville and return, nine-seventy- 
five. Train leaves at three-forty-eight. 
Time changed yesterday.’’ 




























Cupid’s Catechism 
For the Suffragette 


Q. One moment, please. (Zing, zip!) 
Aha! Straight through the heart! Now 
will you deny your love for the patient, 
adoring bundle-carrier at your side? 

A. If you are the so-called God of Love, 
your arrow is wasted. I ama suffragette. 

Q. Have suffragettes no feeling for the 
opposite sex? 

A. We consider men merely as bundle- 
carriers and biological factors. 

Q. Why not love your biological factor? 

A. That has been our weakness all down 
the ages. Through our love for them, 
men enslaved us. To be strong and free, 
we must not love. 

Q. Why be strong and free when you 
can be the slave of love? 

A. Sir, I have told you that I am a 
suffragette. 

Q. Unloving? 

A. Yes. 

Q. Especially strong? 

A. Strong and full of courage. 

. Then look after your bundle-carrier. 
Can’ t you see this department store is on 
fire? 

A. Oh, Harold, my love, save me! 


Free and strong? 


Q. Then you do love Harold? Or are 
3 - you trying to choke him to death? 
ae A. Ilove him! I love him! We will 


die in each other’s arms! 

: Q. Will you still admit that you love 
——a : Harold when you observe that this fire 
. scare is a false alarm? 
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aii A. Cupid, you are a mean, deceitful 
monster! As a suffragette, I despise 
you! —Curtis Dunham. 


“HA awe. a 
Building Up 

A man goes away to build up his run- 

down physical system and comes back to 

build up a run-down financial system. 





Of course accidents will happen. 









































Vacation Time 


HERE’S a heap of preparation 
x0ing on all o’er the nation; 
There’s to be a separation 
In the family, I fear. 
I have one sure way of knowing— 
All the women folk are sewing 
Clothes they’ll wear where they are going 
In vacation time of year. 


To the lakes go Jane and Nora; 

To the mountains May and Flora; 

Mother visits in Panora 
Every summer, and I hear 

That the boys are going touring. 

Just at present they’re procuring 

Things they think that they’!] need during 
The vacation time of year. 


Yes, there’s surely preparation 
Going on all o‘er the nation; 
There’s to be a separation 

In the family, I fear. 
Suits for maintenance have started; 
Father’s almost broken-hearted. 
From his money he’|!1 be parted 

In vacation time of year. 

—Howard C. Kegley. 


An Understudy 


Mrs, Crabshaw—When the woman next 
door returned after being away a week, 
her husband was mean enough to say that 
he hadn’t missed her. 

Crabshaw—I don’t suppose he did. He 
had the talking machine going all the 
time. 


What Changed Him 


Kaiser—Do you like home cooking? 
Maiser—I did hefure I got married. 





PREJUDICE 


** CLASS ”’ 





MISs BLANK was receiving a call 

from a young man, whose reputa- 
tion for dullness and egotism was only 
equaled by his reputation for ‘‘never 
knowing when to go home.”’ 

The rest of the family had long since 
retired when the youth finally took his 
departure, and his hostess lost no time in 
seeking her own bed. When he reached 
the corner, it began to rain, and he re- 





Missed 








a Car 


membered that he had left his umbrella 


behind. Returning to the house, he rang 
the bell several times before he was 
heard. Finally a wrathful voice from an 


upper window demanded, 

‘*Who is it?’’ 

‘*Mr. Carr,’’ he replied, with dignity. 

**Then walk, blast you, walk !’’ returned 
Miss Blank’s parent, hastily dropping the 
sash with a loud bang. 


THE INFALLIBLE ANTI-SKID 
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Oriental Taste in Eggs 


NEWS heading announces that eggs 

are now three cents a dozen in China, 
and the paper publishing the item goes 
on to hope that some of these eggs may 
be brought over to this country. 

We sincerely hope they won’t. Not if 
we have to eat them. We went to a chop 
suey joint once and ordered some 
Chinese eggs. The native who took 
the order smiled a sly, Oriental 
smile and glided away. He was 
smiling more widely than ever when 
he brought the eggs back. He had 
no more than placed them on the 
table until we knew something was 
the matter. No one had to tell ‘us. 
We all knew it about the same time. 
We looked around to see if the jani- 
tor had neglected his work, but ev- 
erything was scrupulously neat and pains- 
takingly clean. We called the waiter 
back and asked if he noticed anything 
peculiar. The shadow of a smile hovered 
in the corners of his mouth for a moment. 
No; everything was allee lite. We tried 
to make him understand that it wasn’t, 
but he was positive that everything was 
as it should be. We suggested as deli- 
cately as we could, so as not to hurt his 
feelings, that we would feel better if 
something was buried. We didn’t know 
just what it was, but we were enthusias- 
tic over the cremation idea. We 
said that we hoped that he would 
telephone the authorities right 
away, as we were beginning to feel 
indisposed and couldn’t be of much 
help when they arrived. 

We leaned over to eat our eggs, 
to get strength to wait for the au- 
thorities to see what the matter was. 
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By HOMER. ‘CROY 


they were eggs. He looked hurt and said 
that he had brought us the very best Chi- 
nese eggs to be had at any price. We 
told him that we certainly appreciated 
the fact that he had brought us good ones, 
adding that if he had brought us stale 
ones our friends would never have known 
what became of us. Then he said they 
were mandarin eggs, and we said that 








“THREE HUNDRED YEARS OLD,’ BEAMED JOHN.” 


was no excuse. He explained that a 
mandarin was a high officer, and we said 
that we had decided that we were never 
going into politics in China. 

*“*How old are these eggs?’’ we asked 
suspiciously. 

John’s eyes shone with the delight of a 
true host whose heart gladdened by the 
slightest compliment in favor of his fare. 

‘‘Three hundred years old,’’ beamed 
John. 

Not one of us felt moved to gladden his 
Oriental heart. 








We knew at once that we could be 
of material assistance in helping 
the authorities in locating the mat- 
ter. We decided that matter was the 
right word. 

Then we called John back and told him, 
when the wagon backed up, to come 
straight to our table—we felt satisfied 
we knew where the trouble was. And to 
tell the health office that if they came at 
once we would appreciate it. 

Then we asked John what he meant by 
bringing us such eggs— granting that 
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that we weren’t much of a judge of rare 
eggs, anyway, and that a hundred years 
more or less meant nothing to our un- 
trained palate. Then John explained 
further that the older the egg in China, 
the more of a delicacy it was. We told 
him that we preferred young eggs, and 
that when they got along over the century 
mark we lost interest in them. We told 
him, if he had any mere striplings, 
to bring them out; but that, if they 
were getting along in years, we 
were already late to the theater. 

We don’t care how cheap eggs 
are in China—we don’t care if they 
give them away. We prefer pork 
anyway. 


Anthropology and Modern Life 


N ANTHROPOLOGIST in Lon- 

don has just discovered a pleis- 

tocene man with a big brain, and all the 

scientists in England are excited over the 
discovery. 

We must confess that when the news 
was imparted to us we took it with sur- 
prising calmness. If it had turned out 
that the pleistocene man had had only 
a small brain, we would have never 
stood the shock. We rejoice for him that 
he had all that is commonly expected of 
a person in the way of a brain; but still, 
at the same time, the truth remains that 
we would have been able to go about our 
business as usual and take our Girl 
to a show Thursday night if the 
news had been brought that even in 
his prime this unknown man had 
enjoyed only a small brain. 

The scientists of England may be 
all agog, but life at our hotel keeps 
the even tenor of its way. We take 
with almost unbelievable tranquil- 
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“SMALL THINGS OF TO-DAY ARE MORE INTERESTING TO US. 


We told him that that explained much, 
but that it didn’t account for all. Prob- 
ably they had made a mistake of a few 
hundred years in keeping track of their 
eggs, for all eggs look alike. Then John 
explained that he could have given us 
eggs only two hundred years old, but that 
he wanted to be handsome with us and 
had brought out the best in the shop. 
We said we appreciated his kindness, but 





lity the news of things that hap- 
pened ten million years ago. Small 
things of to-day are more interest- 
ing tous than sensations of ten million 
years ago. It’s more interesting to us to 
read that Mayor Shank, of Indianapolis, 
was arrested for not paying his dog tax 
than to be brought face to face with the 
news that a man prominent in the paleo- 
lithic age had a large brain. He ought to 
have paid more attention to it. Natu- 
rally it would cause him trouble—that is, 
the dog, not the brain. 
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THE SUMMER GIRL 


A CYNIC and a Philosopher sat in the shade and watched the 

devices of happy youth at a summer resort. The abandon 
of a Summer Girl in a swing, with two young men in competi- 
tive attendance, stirred the Cynic to a censorious mood. 

‘That girl,’’ said he, ‘‘must have recently come from the 
seashore, where physical revelation rules. What abbreviated 
dress and diaphanous fabrics fail to disclose of a Summer Girl, 
her own humor supplements. What do you think the grand- 
fathers would say?’’ 

**My friend,’’ replied the Philosopher, ‘‘women and men 
have always been the same. To the grandfathers all attract- 
ive girls in the summer were Summer Girls. It has been said 
there is nothing new under the sun, but the moon might have 
been included. The Cave Man, in his intervals between club 
Swinging, probably had sentimental moments in which a girl 
was concerned, and grunted a satisfaction which your modern 
youth sighs or sings. Salome had danced innocently before 


Herod before her fatal frenzy. Some, at least, of the Songs 
of Solomon had a Summer Girl—or Summer Girls—for inspira- 
tion. If Ruth of Holy Writ had not been a Summer Girl, she 
would not have gleaned to such purpose. ’”’ 

‘*But you can’t defend the Summer Girl’s habits,’’ said the 
Cynic. ‘*With Tom, Dick and Harry, and including James, 
Charles and Sammy, she is the same. She collects a batch of 
pins, rings, gilt buttons and other trophies with the ultimate 
cruelties that marked the assembling of human scalps by the 
Red Man.’’ 

“True. But that is woman nature. Back in town the 
Summer Girl is modesty personified, and in good time she is 
willing to make some young fellow permanently and soiely 
happy.” 

**But will she tell this young man of her adventures?’’ 

‘*‘No. Why should she? He will not say anything about 
Girls I Have Met.’’ —J. A. Waldron. 
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Your First Trip Over 


QO}. YOUR first trip abroad! How 

your friends all combine 

To counsel you, 
ere you leave 
home! 

Aunt Jane (who 
went over in 
79) 

Says, ‘‘Don’t go 
in summer to 
Rome! 

It’s very un- 
healthy !’’ And 

then she ex- 
plains 

That, if one must travel that way, 

The risk is much lessened if one quite 
abstains 

From water, all during one’s stay. 

This shocks Aunt Minerva, who says, 
**But ’twould pain 

Your friends, if you drank any wine! 

I’m told that in Italy, France and in Spain 

That’s what people drink when they 
dine. 

And do wear thick flannels! The sun 
may be hot, 

But crypts and cathedrals are chilly.’’ 

**I"'"| give you some boarding addresses | 
got 

When I went with Aunt Jane,”’ offers 
Milly. 

And some lend you satchels and guide 
books and stuff 

For seasickness (surest thing known!). 

You are loaded with knowledge and bag- 
gage enough 

To need a whole steamer alone. 


—Grace McKinstry. 













PRivaTe 


| nidag 











THE MODERN REPORTER 


Cornered 


Crawford—Congratulations, old man! 
I’m going to be married again. 

Crabshaw—Why, I thought you once 
told me that you always profited by your 


Getting Down to Facts 
‘ «WHERE are you going to spend the 
summer?”’ 
‘**Same place as last year, I think.’’ 
**Pretty good place, eh?’’ 


**Fine!’’ mistakes. 

**Have clean rooms?’’ 

“Yes.” ty Wha ls \\, \\\ 
**Plenty to eat?’’ a. 
**All I could get away with.’’ \\ 


**Many other boarders?’’ 

“Not any; adecidedly exclusive \ 
place.’’ 

**Chickens or pigs or such bother 
you?’’ : \ 

**Didn’t notice ’em.’’ 4 \ 

‘“‘Huh! Must ’a’ been swell! \ 
Any mosquitoes?’’ \\\ 

**Well, one or two, maybe; but \\ 
not many.’’ 

**Were you near the water?’’ \\ 

‘Yes. Near water, links, tennis 
courts; everything handy.’’ 

**Must ’a’ cost a pile.’”’ 

**No more’n it cost me in town | 
in winter.’’ 

‘Get fresh fruits?” \\\ 

**Every day.’’ \\\\ 

**Any scraps with farmers?’’ \ 

**Didn’t have one.’’ 

**Charge you for things you did- 





n’t get?’’ SZ, ‘hc zghe - Z Suy, 
" 7 feet oe AF? / At. 
**Not when I was looking.”’ y a ae 





**Well—you didn’t tell me where 


you spent last summer.’’ A NEEDED INVENTION 


“‘Why, I stayed home.’’—4. w. v. Will umbrella makers adapt their w’ res to prevailing hat styles? 
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A JOLLY SEND-OFF. 
PERCY ADMITS 
THE JOKE 
AND TREATS 
TO CIGARS 
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The Tenderfoot’s Revenge; 


How To Spend a Vacation 


PA DDLING your own canoe. 
Sailing close to the wind. 

Floating with the current. 

Fishing for compliments. 


Hunting trouble. 
Chasing rainbows. 


Draw‘ng the long bow. 


Practising patience. 


Walking into your victuals. 
Wandering from your point. 
Rambling in your speech. 


Collecting your thoughts. 
Traveling in a circle. 
Running through your cash. 
Wading through books. 


Dipping into a magazine. 
Climbing into society. 
Scaling down expenses. 
Driving a hard bargain. 





Riding your hobby. 
Flying in the face of 
public.—Ge, B, Merewood, 


the 


or, Cactus is not a Pickle. 


Overheard at the Club 


«« M4ZIE GAYWAY says she makes her husband pay her a 
dollar every time he kisses her. She’s saving for a 
limousine.”’ 
‘‘Now, if she’d only adopted a similar plan before she met 
Gayway, she might have had a whole garage.”’ 


As Usual! 


Boss—Where’s Jones? His vacation was up this morning. 

Fellow-clerk—It was, sir; but he telephoned that he would 
have to ask for a few days to rest up before he could possibly 
go to work. 
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Early 


WING to certain changes of national 
importance down at Washington, 
Silas Wiggles, for many years postmaster 
at Queehawkett, has given up the can- 
cellation hammer and opened a first-class 
barber shop on Main Street. He says he 
misses reading the postal cards like hokey. 
Wilton Dubbs, manager of the Quee- 
hawkett College Inn, has been mentioned 
as a possible candidate for the Austrian 
ambassadorship. We don’t know much 
about Wilt’s qualifications as a diplomat, 
but the Hungarian goulash which is a 
specialty of his popular house ought to 
make him welcome to his nibs, the Aus- 
trian Emperor. 

The recent legislation forbidding the 
use of the public drinking cup has been 
met by the ever-resourceful proprietors of 
the Amagawansett House, who have pro- 
vided each room in their well-known cara- 
vansary with individual nozzles, which 
may be screwed upon the faucet of the 
water cooler in the office, so that thirsty 
guests may not be inconvenienced. 

In view of the large number of auto- 
mobile cases constantly before the justice 
of the peace, Squire Waggles, for the 
convenience of passers-through, has de- 
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Well, Effie, what are you going to be when you are grown up ? 
If | was a boy, I'd be president; but seeing |'m a girl, | guess being a rich widow is as good as anything. 


Notes Quecchawkett 
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cided to hold court this season at Bilkins’s 
garage, on Pitts Avenue, where both jus- 
tice and gasoline may be obtained at short 
notice at any time of the day or night. 

The Wotcheer House has had specially 
designed waffle griddles prepared for its 
use this season, so constructed that, in- 
stead of the usual commonplace designs 
upon their product, each waffie will bear 
these lines of hope— 

If you’re feeling cold and glummy, 

Put me in your little tummy; 

And, whatever woes may grieve you, 

I at least will never leave you. 
A most tender and touching sentiment. 

The interesting news having reached 
Queehawkett that Miss Mayme Tar- 
brush’s painting of Mose Higwaller’s 
cow barn was sold recently to a New 
York connosher for $2,000, Mose requests 
us to announce that he has had the cow 
barn copyrighted and will hereafter per- 
mit its use for art purposes only on pay- 
ment of five dollars per day, or with 
the distinct understanding that he is to 
receive twenty-five per cent. of the real 
price at which the picture is subsequently 
sold. 

For the benefit of certain of our com- 








plaining fellow-townsmen, we are re- 
quested to announce that that portion of 
Saturday evening’s band concert to which 
they took exception was not a half hour 
of mere tuning up of the instruments, as 
they seemed to suppose, but a selection 
from an opera by a German gentleman 
named Wagner, called ‘‘Die Goetter- 
d—merung.’’ Of course the public will 
accept the leader’s explanation, but for 
ourselves we must say that the selection 
seemed to us to lack the heart appeal of 
pieces like ‘‘Come, Tango with Me, Sallie, 
through the Turkey Trot of Life,’’ which, 
once heard, can never be forgotten. 

Two new bathtubs for the Riverview 
House arrived at the railway station last 
night and will shortly be installed in that 
ever-popular hotel. An arrangement has 
been made by the proprietors of the River- 
view and the pastor of the Central Pres- 
byterian Church next door, by which the 
tubs shall not be used on Sunday mornings 
or prayer-meeting nights, so that there 
will be no interruption of the operation 
of the church organ during service for 
lack of water, as happened last year at 
the Baptist church every time a guest at 
the Broadview took a bath. 
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Suffragette 


AN Englishwoman has just conducted 

her own suit for libel against a lead- 
ing newspaper, making an address before 
judge and jury of the King’s Bench which, 
it is said, scarcely ever has been sur- 
passed. Not long ago a gifted young 
Scotchwoman, a graduate in law, 
made a marvelous address before 
the House of Lords on the right 
of university women to vote. 
Just because of such perform- 
ances as these, women over there 
are not allowed to become law- 
yers and barristers. It is natu- 
ral for men to want to hang on 
to their laurel wreath. 


Some of the papers say it is 
going to be nip and tuck be- 
tween the men of Porto Rico and 
the women of the United States 
as to which will get the suffrage 
first from Congress. Oh, no, it 
isn’t! The Porto Rican men al- 
ready have more franchise rights 
than the American women, and 
Congress is not going to do any- 
thing toward woman suffrage so 
long as there is a male citizen anywhere 
among our ‘‘possessions’’ without a vote. 


The leader of the suffrage forces in 
Chicago says that ‘‘to appeal to Ameri- 
can men’s sense of justice is all women 
have to do in order to obtain fair deal- 
ing,’’ and the Indianapolis News com- 
ments, ‘‘That’s the way to get results— 
flatter the brutes!’’ Yes, the Michigan 
women have recently tried it, and they 
got results, all right. 


Question : 





By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


The hostile New York Zimes suggests 
that ‘‘the suffragists have the right of 
petition, and by exercising it in a proper 
manner they may advance their cause.’’ 
They have been gathering up petitions 
for sixty years, and there are more of 





MODERN REPRESENTATIVE GOVERNMENT 
If a man represents the women of his household how can 


he represent himself ? 


them now in the Capitol at Washington 
than ever have been presented to Con- 
gress for any other purpose. If there is 
any new style in petitions, they will be 
very thankful for a diagram and a paper 
pattern, 
0 

Colonel Roosevelt’s heated interest in 
woman suffrage these days has been ex- 
ceeded in vigor only by his frigid indif- 
ference in those other days when he and 
his party didn’t need any of it. 


| WOMAN 


Snapshots 


Suffragists never know when they are 
beaten. Those of Wisconsin have got a 
bill for submitting the question again 
through the lower house of the Legisla- 
ture, and now have the senate in a state 
of siege. Ohio women are taking no 
chances on the legislators, but 
are gathering up petitions under 
the initiative and referendum 
law. Suffragists never have 
much money, but it costs a great 
deal more to defeat an amend- 
ment than to carry one, and they 
can at least keep the enemy busy 
raising campaign funds. 

0 

It is said that the society men 
of London have taken to needle- 
work and are embroidering their 
own waistcoats. It is no wonder 
that the women have gone into 
militancy. 

0 

Ninety high schools in North 
Carolina have been debating the 
question of woman suffrage, and 
in only two has the negative side 
won. Now, if those boys will 
stand by their colors when they are 
twenty-one, and the girls will move on 
the Legislature in a few years, the Pine 
Tree State may head the procession which 
is getting ready to start away down 
South in Dixie. 


The Question Now 


It isn’t a question any longer as to 
what will become of the child if the 
mother gets to vote; the query now is, 
‘*What will become of it if she doesn’t?’” 














“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


The well-dressed woman blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 
woman of delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 
hygienic and scientific. They are absolutely free from rubber with its unpleas- 
ant odor. They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in boiling water for a few 
The only shield as good the day it is bought as the day it is made. 


Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman’s Dress. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. 


The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs., 101 Franklin Street, New York 


seconds only. 


They are a necessity to the 


Naiad Dress Shields are 


Every pair guaranteed. 


















Champagne 
Sense 


What you want is quality. You 





















don’t care what the price may be— 
large or small—if only your taste 


Jon evans 


Ey; i ys as aconnoisseur be pleased. That’s 
( 






why Weniaae insist on 
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Champag ene 


It has all the qualities that make 
for superiority —supreme purity; 
lasting liveliness; exquisite bou- 
quet; delightful flavor. It pays 
no duty to Uncle Sam—it pays no 
ocean freight; these items total the difference 
in price between Cook’s and imported cham- 


pagnes. 








Sold Everywhere 
and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
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THE HOSPITALITY AND GOOD CHEER OF A DISCRIM- 
INATING HOST OR HOSTESS SHOULD INCLUDE 


HUNTER 
Baltimore Rye 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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will be appreciated. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. I 









¥ acation pnay 


A is the ‘‘ad”’ that is fuli of the lure of it, 

B is the boodle you need to make sure of it, 

C is the cash that you carelessly spent 
on it. 

D is the day yeu are sorry you went on it, 

E is the ease that you seek in each phase 
of it. 

F is the flirting you do in the days of it, 

G is the girl over whom you grow rash 


in it. 

H is the house that deals out all the hash 
in it. 

I is the insect that crawls down your back 
in it. 


J is the joy you discover you lack in it. 

K is the kiss that you steal ’neath the 
moon in it. 

L. is the landlord you settle with soon in it, 

M is the man who, they say, is sought 
out in it. 

N is the night when there’s spooning, no 
doubt, in it. 

O is the ode that the poet doth write in it. 

P’s the piazza that’s woman’s delight in 


it. 

Q is the question if you’ll stand the cost 
in it. 

R is the rest that you’ve sought for and 
lost in it. 


S is the stay-at-home getting no bit of it. 

T is the toil you are back to when quit 
of it. 

U’s the uncertainty just what to do with 
it. 

V is the void in your pocket when through 
with it. 

W’s the wish none will e’er make a bore 
of it. 

X is ’xactly the need of much more of it. 

Y isthe yarn that you spin at the end of it. 

Z is the zany who won’t make a friend 
of it. —Nathan M. Levg. 


So Like a Woman—and a Man 


Husband—My love, we must get rid of 
that cook. Did you ever see a worse 
looking chop than the one I've just put 
on my plate? 

Wife—-Yes, dear; the one you’ve just 
put on mine! 


Those Paris Styles 


**I see that hand-painted dresses are 
the latest style from Paris.’’ 

‘*Yes: and now the Futurists and Cu- 
bists will make their fortunes.’’ 


Very Well Defined 


*‘I love to hear Maud, when she’s in 
full song; her articulation is so distinct.” 

‘‘So do I; but I hate to see her in full 
dress. for the same reason.”’ 


To Have and to Hold 


The joint ownership of everything in 
their household has always been the boast 
of Mr. and Mrs. Softleigh. 

“Lil tweet,” inquired Softleigh the 
other evening, ‘‘where do we get our 
cigars now?’’ 

‘Don’t you remember, love?’’ replied 
Mrs. Softleigh. ‘‘We got the last ones 
at the same department store where we 
get our corsets.”’ 








4 
my v 
my 
ae | 
-"y 


Toad 









it, 
it. 
nd 


ire 


_ 


ull 


the 
yur 


ied 
nes 
we 





Flies 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
THE BLUEBIRD is poetically termed 
the ‘‘harbinger of spring.’’ The 
fly, being poetically impossible, is barred 
from harbinge-ing and must be baldly 
dubbed a symptom—a painful symptom 
of summer. 

According to general belief, particu- 
larly among the bald-headed, flies were 
conceived in Hades and brought forth on 
earth by wire-screen manufacturers. 

Of flies there are two grand divisions 
—the pop flies, knocked by the baseball 
player; and common flies, knocked by 
everybody. In the subdivisions are horse- 
flies, which are partial to an equine diet; 
and houseflies, which are not so particu- 
lar, but will eat anything, people pre- 
ferred. 

“The busy bee’’ is a phrase coined by 
gome person with a taste for alliteration 
and no regard for merit. The fly really 
deserves the medal for industry, as any 
one who has tried to take a nap in a ham- 
mock on a drowsy summer afternoon can 
testify. The bee must do his darnedest, 
his all, at one stab; then he dies to pay 
for his petulant prick, so popular super- 
stition says. The fly harpoons you a 
thousand times and grows fat upon the 
gore that oozes from your wounds. 

Small though the fly is, he is mighty. 
He, and the command to swat him, made 
a Kansas health commissioner nationally 
famous. And the demand for sticky fly- 
paper and poison which he has created 
has elevated the makers of these com- 
modities to the plutocracy. 

Though Madam Fly is awarded no 
prizes in egg-laying contests, she excels 
a whole pen of blue-ribbon hens in the 
matter of fecundity. She and her mate 
have more lives than a cat and are worse 
hated than the serpent that tempted Eve. 

The fly daily offers us an opportunity 
—which we never accept—to show that 
we have more patience than Job. When 
tempted to raise your hand in anger, it 
will save you bruises to remember that, 
while ‘‘the hand is quicker than the eye,’’ 
it is not quicker than the fly. 

After exhaustive research, learned sci- 
entists state positively that the noisiest 
thing on earth is not a dreadnaught in 
action, nor a pianola in the flat above, 
but a large, bluebottle fly buzzing about 
your head atdaybreak. But neither these 
wise men nor any others can answer the 
simple yet poignant question now pend- 
is from every tongue tip—‘‘Why is a 
y” 


A Prerequisite 
“Where should you advise me to go for 
my vacation?’’ 
“Why not try Shoreville?’’ 
“Can I have a good time there?”’ 
“Yes, if you take it with you.”’ 


The man who wants the middle of the 
toad is destined to have mishaps. : 
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The Forty Beaches 


of the 


New Jersey Coast 


These summer playgrounds of 





They 


the American people are 
made easily accessible from 
all parts of the country 
by the comprehensive and 
convenient train service of 
the Pennsylvania System. 
are all described: in the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Summer Excursion. Book, 
copies of which may be obtained free of 
Pennsylvania Railroad Ticket Agents, 
or they will be sent post paid on appli- 


cation by Jas. P. Anderson, General 
Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, 



















Philadelphia, Pa. 


- 














The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer? Nie: 


The Inn is situated in a private park 
maintained by the local cottage community. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages 
to those who prefer them, service and priv- 
ileges of the Inn being the same. 


| 
| 


Open from 


Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) 
may be leased for the season. 

A clean, broad beach with ample bathing fa- 
cilities. Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from New York 
City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Telephone 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 


Garage 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 












































































— | SUMMERLAND OF THE EAST 

| El ins With its 500 miles of shore line, dotted with gay re- 

i Fe ft sorts, comfortable hotels and boarding houses, first class railroad service and 
or a hundred other comforts, Long Island resorts head the list. 


You can bathe 

There are no dull days on Long Island. X°2 27 pans 
at the very edge of the woods or be tossed about on white sandy 
beaches by the pounding surf. There's fresh water fishing in wood- 
land lakes and streams, or deep sea fishing off the coast where every 
nibble means keen delight. Tennis, Golfing, Canoeing, Sailing, 
Motor Boating and Tramping 


/ | are found at their best, and with 
7 ost f “A “==” them all is derived Health and 





he Rest in this delightful climate. 


. 











Procure a Free Copy 


of the 1913 book “Long Island Resorts,” brim 
ful of suap and summer life, with many 
pictures showing Long Island’s wonderful 
diversity of hills and plains, meadows, the 
wealth of water privileges (like nothing else 
in the world), its summer resorts, hotels and 
their rates. For distribution at ticket offices, 
170 Broadway, 1538 West 125th Street. and Fifth 
Ave. Building, N. Y., or send ten cents to the 
Gen'l Pass’r Agent, Room 371, Pennsylvania 
Station, N. Y.. and copy will be mailed. 
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: 18-20 WEST 25th STREET Siamend Rendon ro all ‘come, cuts 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 

: NEW YORK 


rlass, stands acid, filing and fire tests. 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 


erne Ruby—A Noble Gem—anex- 
—— princely gift at modest cost. 
: Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 


erne Sapphire—As beautiful as the 
finest Burmah. All real—not imitation, but created scientifically 
by the Oxu-Hydric process. 


shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. Verne Cultured Pearl—The wonder of the Orient—charming, 
: fascinating— made b. Nature but controlled by man—enuine but 
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP not prohibitive in price. Al/ set in 14k Solid Gold rings, earrings, 
pins and stucis Se nt on approval—exrc imine before buying. Write 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. for our booklet, * The Story of the Ruby.’ 


VERNE GEM CO., 109 Washington Ave., Scranton, Pa. 




















I LovE To EVINRUDE 


Is call it Evinruding; this gliding along through the water in 
a motor driven rowboat and when I hang , this portable motor 
over the stern of any rowboat (it attaches in less than one 
minute) and skim up the river or lake at an 8 mile pace, I 
feel that | am having a realsummer. The 





oo eS 
DETACHABLE —— 


ROW-BOAT-MOTOR ——>==—S 






is not cranked as other motors are; one simply 
gives the fly wheel a swing and the weedless pro- 
ller drives the boat along for hours and hours, anywhere. 

his motor weighs but 50 lbs., developstwo full horse power, 
is reversible and above all carries in a canvas case just like 
a satchel. Anyone can operate it. 


It Has Been Adopted by Four Governments 


and is used extensively in the fishing industry as it runs in both 
salt and fresh water. The illustrated catalog which we will send 
to you on request shows the motor in use in different parts of the 
worid. Write for a copy. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO., wiesaKee wus. 


Members of National Association of Engine and 
pat Manufacturers. 


New York Salesroom, 200 West Broadway 





































CARRIES 
LIKE A 
SATCHEL. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 














It will be appreciated. 


The Holiday Maid 


Mé4!D of our holidays, bringer of jolly 
days, 
Now we’re awaiting your merry debut, 
Charmer imperial, Nature’s gay serial, 
What would a summertime be without 
you? 


All of our jollities, summer frivolities, 
Gather about you from hither and yon, 
Coifed, ah! so glossily, ankled so saucily, 
You’re the prime factor—a sine qu 
non. 


Dainty perennial, sweeter than any, all 
Made up of witchery, mischief and fun, 
Blossom unlistable, you’re irresistible! 
We’ve never loved but one girl—you're 
the one! 


Metaphors weary us—now, to be serious; 
Summer without you is only a bore. 
Cut out this lingering! Bring on the 

ginger fling! 
We love you all, and we wish you were 
more! —Rex Halford. 


A Grim Fairy Tale 


ONCE upon a time there was an office 

boy. His outside was similar to 
that of other office boys, but his inside 
was, oh! so different. One bright mom 
ing, when all the world was fair and out 
of-doors was a perfect joy, he approached 
his employer on a matter not directly 
connected with his official duties. He 
feared that he would meet with disap 
pointment of his hopes, and the fear sai- 
dened his young face. 

*‘I beg your pardon, sir,’’ he said, ina 
softly subdued manner; ‘‘I should like to 
get off this afternoon at three o’clock, if 
you do not care, sir.’’ 

His employer, who was a man of deeply 
sympathetic nature and broad ethical 
ideas, looked down into the boy’s clouded 
face for a moment and realized that he 
had a perturbed spirit. 

‘*Ah,”’ he responded, in a voice trem 
bling with emotion, ‘‘is your grandmother 
dead?’’ 

Then he looked away out of the window 
into the bright sunshine beyond. It is 
doubly sorrowful to leave the world when 
it is so beautiful. 

“‘Oh, no, sir!’’ replied the boy, with 
perfect frankness. ‘‘I have no grané- 
mother. I want to go toa game of ball.” 

The sensitive employer gasped in amaz 
ment at the wholly unexpected reply, 
gazed incredulously at the boy for a mo 
ment, and then gave him his carfare an 
the price of a grand-stand ticket. 

MORAL 

Truth is mighty and will prevail—once; 

but office boys not in fairy tales had bet 


ter keep on with their grandmothers. 
—W. J. Lampe 


A Talent Traced 


‘‘Splattermore is gaining fame as # 
exponent of the cubist style of art.” 

‘Where does he get his talent?” 

‘*His mother used to be a prize crazy 
quilt maker.”’ 
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Mustard 


i Passing the 


When Nellie Dresses 


When Nellie goes upstairs to dress, 
I take a magazine 
And read about the wonders of 
Some far-off foreign scene; 
An article on men who graft, 
The Wall Street system, too; 
Also the editor’s remarks 
On what next month he’Ill do. 


I light my pipe and puff away, 
The while the page I scan 

And read a Robert Chambers tale 
About some love-sick man. 

A muck-rake expert leads me through 
A bale of torrid stuff, 

Explaining how a lot of men 
Got rich upon a bluff. 


I read the advertisements next, 
Of collars, kodaks, cars, 
And breakfast foods and underwear, 
Tobacco and cigars. 
A liberal education I 
Obtain, I must confess, 
The evening we are going out 
And Nellie starts to dress. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Why She Guessed So—Meg (five years 
old) was overjoyed over the recent addi- 
tion to the family and rushed out of the 
house to tell the news to a passing neigh- 
bor. 

“Oh, you don’t know what we’ve got 
in our house to-day !”’ 

“What is it?’’ 

“It’s a new baby brother!’’ 

“You don’t say so! Is he going to 
stay?’’ 

“IT guess so,’’ very thoughtfully. ‘‘He’s 
got his things off.’’—Macon (Ga.) Tele- 
graph. 


Homespun Homilies—Gabe Toots sez: 

Noboddy ever heard of anyboddy taking 
any old medicine, yet there ain’t a home 
nowheres where they ever throw it away. 

There ain’t nothing prettier and perkier 
than a little girl just beginning to know 
she ain’t a little girl no longer. 

There ain’t no girl what ain’t got mem- 
orized the specifications of the kind of 
fellow she means to marry and what 
misses it farther when the bids is opened. 
—St. Lowis Republic. 


The Logical Center—‘‘So you regard 
Sloetown as the center of the universe?’ 
asked the visitor. 

“Yes; we appear to stand still and 
tverything else moves around us,’’ ex- 
plained the native.—Buffalo Express. 


Evasion 


“Let never wineglass touch your lips,”’ 
My pa has made this law. 
leannot disobey him, so, 
“Bartender, add a straw.”’ 
—Columbia Jester. 








| tickets, 


To 


AND 


$14.00 





| Re und Trip 
includ- 

ing meals and 
| stateroom berth 


| NEW YORK 


NORFOLK 
OLD POINT 
VA. 


AND RETURN 


OLD DOMINION LINE 


SPEND YOUR VACATION IN THE SUNNY SOUTH 
A Short Sea Trip Over Night to OLD POINT COMFORT, NORFOLK AND RICHMOND, VA. 








—_—_— 
Round Trip | 
| tickets, includ- | 
ing meals and 
| stateroom berth 

| on Steamers 


| NEW YORK | 


} 
} 


TO 


| RICHMOND | 
| VA. 


| AND RETURN | 
| 


$15.00 | 


ene 


The Only Direct Line to OLD POINT COMFORT and NORFOLK Without Change 


Hot or cold Sea- Water Baths can be procured on Steamer without charge. 
Steamers are all equipped with the Marconi Wireless Telegraph System. 


STEAMERS SAIL EVERY WEEK DAY AT 3 P.M. 


Phone 3900 Franklin 


W. L. WOODROW, Traffic Manager 


Tickets and Stateroom Reservation, Pier 25, North River, Foot of North Moore Street, New York 
Send for Illustrated Pamphlet, Desk J 


J. J. BROWN, General Passenger Agent 


































-* solid gold di 
ring, pin orstud for examination—a 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 

WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. £773 Saks Bldg Indianapolis. ind 


Do You Like to Draw? 


ring measure. 


fancy guaranteed 25 yea: 


from CE 

SEE THEM BEFORE PAY!NG! 
These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easi! 
scratch a file and will cut glass, Bril 
rs. All mounted in 4k 
Wilisend you any style 
















Ncharges prepaid—no m 














THAT’S ALL WE WANT TO KNOW 
Now, we will not give you any grand prize— 
if you answer this ad. 


or a lot of free staff 


Nor do we claim to make you rieh in a week. ° ‘ 


But if you are anxious to develop yvur talent 
with a successful cartoonist, so you can make 
money, send a copy of this picture with Ge. in 
stamps for pertfolic of cartoons and sample 
essen plate, and let us explain 


The W. L. Evans School of Cartooning 


809 Leader Bidg., 











HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 
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12 DAYS in the 
Wonderful North 


SEEING ForeicGN America, including all expenses for 
travel, berth and board, is offered by the 


RED CROSS LINE 


visiting Halifax, Nova Scotia and St. John’s, Newfoundland. The 
most desirable vacation cruise from New York. 
Excellent Fishing and Shooting 

New tourist steamships—**Stephano”’ and ‘*Florizel’’—fitted with every 
device for comfort and safety—wireless, bilge keels, submarine bells, etc. 
7 days at sea; 5 days in port; the ship is your hotel. 
Orchestra, 
novel and delightful experiences of your life. 


Reduced rates for superior accommodations during 
lay, June, ‘Ser 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 137 


BOWRING & COMPANY, Battery Place, New York, or your Tourist Agent 


nee 










$60” 
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No transfers. Splen- 


Sea sports. This cruise will be one of the most 


eptember and October 
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At this time we 
a Tuition Credit 
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Paculty Talks, 


folimited. furry write 
for full particulars, 
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G-R-E-A-T 
Scholarship Offer 


100.00, Absolutely Without Charge, 
t entitles you to a complete three years’ 
law echool— 
‘xaminations and the 
qeeviese of our Consulting Department. 

Iniy expense for text and 


Su rior Advantages 
"all Our School 


Ten yeare enccqsste successful il experie renee nue 
|) FX TH JAR AN 


3° 
ee yleccaayiaie Sirast method Scher tag law schools. 


agnificent Law 
With Every Scholarship 
Original « cost Ra. Ry op 
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A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar Chest placed 


in your home on 15 days’ free trial. 
Protect furs and woolens from moths, mice, 
Low factory prices enable every home to have 


Freicht prepaid 
dust and damp. 
useful and beautiful Piedmont Chest 


Also book “Story of Red Cedar."’ 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., 





Write for big 
trated catalog showing all Seoneifal designs and amazing low prices. 
All postpaid, FREE 


Dept. 221 Statesville N.C. 


56é-page illus- 











Relief For Rupture 
‘ Without Operation 


We Allow A 60-Day Test— 
Entirely At Our Own Risk—To Prove It 


No longer any need to drag through life 


mercy of leg-strap and spring trusses. 


the world for letting them force you to undergo a 


dangerous operation. 


Away With Leg-Strap and 
Spring Trusses 

So faras we know, our guaranteed 
rupture holder is the only thing of any 
kind for rupture that you can get on 
60 days’ trial—the only thing we know 
of good enough to stand such a long 
and thorough test. It’s the famous 
Cluthe Automatic Massaging Truss— 
made on an absolutely new princivle 


—has 18 patented features. Self-adjusting. Does away with 
leg-straps and «prings. Guar- 
anteed to hold at all times—including when you are work- 
Has relieved in case after case 


the misery of wearing belts, 


ing, taking a bath, etc. 


that seemed hopeless. 


Write for Free Rook of Adviee—Cloth-bound, 104 pages. Explains the 
G@angers of operation. Shows just what's wrong with elastic and spring 
trosses, and why drugstores should no more be allowed to fit trusses than to 

rform operations. Exposes the humbugs--shows how old-fashioned worth 
ees trusses are sold wonder false and misleading names. Tells all about the 
@are and attention we give you. Endorsements from over 5000 people, in 


eluding physicians 
we say by making « 60 day test without risking a penny 


Box 126—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 
In answering advertisements plcase mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






Write to-day—find out how you can prove every word 


at the 
No reason in 








A Mercenary Lass— William D. Straight, 
the financier, was discussing the Ameri- 
can bankers’ recent withdrawal from the 
Chinese loan. 

‘*I like China,’’ Mr. Straight said. 
**My regard for China will not let me 
consider her from a purely selfish and 
commercial viewpoint. I cannot, in this 
matter, put myself in the position of the 
young lady who was asked by her chum, 

***Do you think, dear, that it’s better 
to have loved and lost than never to have 
loved at all?’ 

** “Why, of course it is,’ the young lady 
replied, ‘provided he lets you keep all his 
presents.’ ’’—Exchange. 


Pat and the Turkey—Not long since, 
in a Western market town, I chanced to 
observe an Irishman with a live turkey 
under his arm. The turkey was squawk- 
ing and gobbling in a distressed way—a 
racket to which the Irishman did not at 
first pay any particular notice. Finally, 
however, the disturbance got on the Celt’s 
nerves. Giving the bird a poke in the 
side, he exclaimed, 

**Be quiet, you! What’s the matter 
wid ye, anyhow? Why should yez want 
to walk whin I’m willin’ to carry ye?’’— 
Harper’s Magazine. 


The Right Lassie—A Scotchman, wish- 
ing to know his fate at once, telegraphed 
a proposal of marriage to the lady of his 
choice. After spending the entire day at 
the telegraph office, he was finally re- 
warded late in the evening by an affirma- 
tive answer. 

**If I were you,’’ suggested the opera- 
tor, when he delivered the message, ‘‘I’d 
think twice before I’d marry a girl that 
kept me waiting all day for my answer.’”’ 

**Na, na,’’ retorted the Scot. ‘‘The 
lass who waits for the night rates is the 
lass for me.’’ — Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


The Poor Pedestrian—Secretary of War 
Garrison is, of course, no foe to the auto- 
mobile; but during his judgeship in New 
Jersey, he always showed a commendable 
respect for the rights of the foot pas- 
senger. 

Mr. Garrison, commenting on an acci- 
dent where an automobilist had been self- 
ish and reckless, once said, 

‘*This man’s attitude toward the gen- 
eral public reminds me of Spede, whom a 
friend asked, 

***How did you come to run over that 
poor fellow? Were you running too fast?’ 

***No,’ said the automobilist, with a 
grim smile; ‘he was running too slow.’ ’’ 
—Exchange. 


The 
Sadie— 
Red? 

Roughneck Red—Can’t see it, Sadie. 

S. A. S.—You like it, donchu, Jim? 

Gentleman Jim (gallantly)—You bet! 
It’s a peach! There ain’t nothin’ to it! 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


een’s English—Second Avenue 
ow d’you like my bathin’ suit, 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
ters by mail, 25cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 














PEOPLES LINE 


Your Vacation 


Whether it leads you from or to New York see the 
glories of the historic Hudson River revealed by the 
powerful searchlights of the palatial steamers of 
the Hudson Navigation Company. 

This fleet of stately river craft includes the 

C. W. Morse, Adirondack, 

Trojan and Rensselaer 
and the latest addition the 
BERKSHIRE 

a floating palace of luxury—the largest 
river steamer in the world. 


Write for Mlustrated Booklet. It is free. 
Excellent cuisine and music. 









HUDSON NAVIGATION a rena te 
Pier 32 N. R. New York 














| 

Atlanta’s new million dollar hotel, at Peachtree and 

|] Ponce de Leon Avenue. 

| European plan, with an excellent cuisine. Without 

i! bath, from $1.50, with bath, from $2.50. 

Situated in the best residential district, beyond dis 

turbances of city traffic and smoke, and only a few 
minutes from both depots. Over a thousand feet above 

| sea level, with a perfect climate. 


and up-to-date hotel in the entire south. 


automobile roads, 


Georgian Terrace Hotel 


Conceded by all to be the most palatial, comfortable 


A delightful stopping off place for tourists, Fine 


Golf 
ALBERT R. KEEN, Manager 
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ROBERT STAFFORD 


A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


otel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 
New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
rious surroundings 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 
In short 
For a hotel charging moderate rates, 
yet offering the utmost in service and 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 
excelled. 
RATES: 
Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up 
Rooms with connecting. private bath, $2.50 and up 
COPELAND TOWNSEM 
Manager 





Proprietor 
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With The Cotlege 


Gossip 

She loves me, 

She told me she loved me last night. 
You doubt it? 

I don’t, for I’m sure that I’m right. 
She kissed me. 

That’s not a sign, did you say? 
You’re wrong, sir! 

It all depends on the way. 
She fool me? 

Oh, never! I know that she loves. 
You smile, sir! 

I tell you we kissed like two doves. 
She married? 

Oh, nonsense! 
You swear it? 

Good Lord! So she’s married to you? 


Can’t ever be true! 


—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 





Candor 


Stude—I need this course pretty badly, 
professor. 

Prof—Hum! that’s the way you’re get- 
ting it.—Cornell Widow. 


The Happy Oyster—‘‘Say, Joe, an oys- 
ter has one darn enjoyable life, don’t ’e?’’ 

“‘Stayin’ in bed all his days, y’ mean?”’ 

“Ye-a; an’ then being served with 
cocktails to boot.’’— Yale Record. 


It’s Different Now—Him—Who was the 
greatest woman in the world? 

Tim—My wife, before I married her. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 
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A Happy Marriage 

Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Iustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
®me way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
ney a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
edge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
ledge a Mother Should Have. 
, ledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
nowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,” and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg. Phila., Pa. 
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is caused by the 
action of Light 


**‘Beer acted upon by light soon takes up the very disagreeable so- 
called ‘light taste,’ and also a repulsive skunk-like odor. Beer so af- 
fected is offensive to the palate of most consumers, and there is prob- 
ably nothing that willinfluence them more against any brand of bottled 
beer than to have once tasted beer possessing this ‘light taste’ to a 
marked degree. The presence of this defect, however, is not always the } 
bottler’s fault, as the consumer himself very often lets the beer stand in 
the light. But the consequences must usually be borne by the bottler.’’ 
Extract from the “The Beer Bottlers’ Handy Book,” publ'shed by the Wahl-Henius Insti 
tute of Fermentology. 

Schlitz is sold in Brown Bottles to protect its purity from the brewery § 
to your glass. 

In our brewery we spend more for purity—in time, in skill and in 
money —than any other cost. 


Why don’t you, too, demand the pure beer—Schlitz in Brown Botties? 







See that crown or cork 


is branded ‘‘Schiitz.”” 
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he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
















HOTEL GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 


56th Street and 7th Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Central Park and in the city’s most refined resi- 
dential district, this exclusive family and transient hotel offers more in real living and comfort 
than many hotels whose accommodations are much more expensive. There is no more id 
stopping place for ladies traveling alone. 

ROOM with USE OF BATH, | ROOM with PRIVATE BATH 
$1 per day and up. $1.50 per day and up. 


GEO. W. O’HARE, Mer. 


APARTMENTS of PARLOR, 
iroom and Private Bath, 


$3 per day and up. 




























In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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The shady home- 


porch, a comfortable chair, a good cigar or pipe, a 
congenial friend, and a cool, refreshing bottle of 


Budweiser 


Every Week, 3,000,000 Bottles 


That is the t of Budweiser. 

The Anheuser-Busch main plant and branches 
give employment to 7,500 people. The main plant 
covers 142 acres, equal to 0 a blocks. There 
are 110 separate bu buildings ings—a city in themselves. 


Hundreds of visitors every day go through with 


— to inspect this immaculate 


titution. One cannot see it 


may the conviction that qual- 
ity is an Anheuser-Busch rule. 


Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 


The Largese F Plage of Its Kind 














mi fi cm 


‘ The supply is limited so act at once. 
money order or stamps to 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Two Dollars 


Send check, 
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my For Your Home and Office 


You ought to have a copy of the De Luxe Edition of 


The First National Bank 


By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 


Beautifully colored on heavy plate paper—!2 3-4x 16 1-2— 
mounted on heavy double gray mat—!7 x 2]. 


The Loafer 


You kin always tell a loafer, if there’ 
loafin’ in the crew; 

You kin always tell a loafer, ’cause he 
has so much to do. 

When the men are in the maintop, he ig 
fussin’ with a jib; 

On the drive he’s always lookin’ fer, 
chance away to snib; 

In the woods the smallest timber is the 
timber he will find; 

In the yard the twelve-by-twenty is the 
kind he leaves behind. 

He will fuss an’ he will fiddle, huntin’ up 
’ the softest snap; 

Life is one eternal treadmill for the take. 
it-easy chap. 

Yes, it takes a lot of trouble skippin’ 
labor day by day; 

Fer a fellah has to figger how to dodge it 
all the way. 

On the drive er in the timber, in the mill 
or in the yard, 

You kin always tell a loafer, ’cause he 
works so bloomin’ hard. 

—American Lumberman, 


The Smart Gateman—‘‘I had always 
thought the public servants of my own 
city were the freshest on earth,’’ saysa 
New York man, ‘‘but a recent experience 
in Kansas City has led to a revision of 
that notion. 

**One afternoon I dashed into a railway 
station of that town, with just half a 
minute to buy my ticket and enter a train 
for Chicago. I dashed through the first 
gate, and, pointing to a certain train, 
asked hurriedly of the gateman, 

***Ts that my train?’ 

** “Well, I don’t know,’ replied he, with 
exasperating deliberation. ‘Maybe it is, 
but the cars have the company’s name on 
them.’’’—Harper’s Magazine. 


Helping Nephew—Not long ago there 
died in Albany, N. Y., an old woman, who 
for years had been the object of charity. 
Nevertheless, the old lady possessed suff- 
cient means at her death to warrant her 
making a will. 

For about nine years before she passed 
away, this old lady had been the recipient 
of a pint of milk and a loaf of bread, sent 
to her daily by a wealthy woman of the 
town. When the will came to probate, 
it was discovered that the maker thereof 
had bequeathed her daily allowance of 
milk and bread to her nephew.—Lippin- 
cott’s Magazine. 


Society for the Prevention of the Abuse 
of Words— Words are helpless things. 
They are absolutely at the mercy of any 
one who sees fit to use them. For that 
reason we are forming a Society for the 
Prevention of the Abuse of Words. We 
believe in an eight-hour law for words 
and a minimum wage. At present there 
are any number of words that have been 
worked overtime and need a vacation. 
For a long lay-off with full pay, we sug: 
gest: 

Efficiency, 
Uplift, 
Progressive, 
Dy namic. 

This society is open to all. Any one 
who is sick and tired of hearing a certai® 
word day in and day out may move for its 
retirement until it recovers its health and 
strength and original meaning.—Detroit 
Free Press. 
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Fragments of Fun 


Humors of Book Selling 

W. E. Price, the clever editor of Pub- 
lisher and Retailer, quotes anecdotes of 
some of the humors of book selling in 
‘that journal, from Joseph Shaylor’s ‘‘The 
Fascination of Books.’’ The technical 
knowledge required by the secondhand 
bookseller is prodigious, but in the new 
pook-selling trade less technical knowl- 
edge ig necessary; but in both branches 
humor crops out as a result of ignorance 
on the part of intending buyer and seller. 
Among the titles of books called for have 
been Goldsmith’s ‘‘She Swoops To Con- 
quer,’’ ‘‘The Social Evolution of Kidds,’’ 
“St. Paul’s Epistles to the Gospels,’’ 
Church’s ‘‘Guide to the Lavatory”’ (which 
should have been ‘‘Laboratory Guide’’), 
and ‘‘ Young Woman’s Guide to Immoral- 
ity,” by J. Angell James. A bookseller 
wrote the following reply to a clergyman 
who sent to him fora copy of a volume 
entitled ‘‘New and Contrite Hearts’’: 
“We regret to be unable to supply any 
‘New and Contrite Hearts,’ as we are out 
of stock ourselves, and there are none to 
be obtained in the town.’’ 

To seek Darwin’s ‘‘ Descent of Man’’ as 
Darwin’s ‘‘Indecent Man’’ was libelous, 
and to order his ‘‘Origin of Species’’ as 
“Origin of Speeches’’ was to be on quite 
the wrong scent. It was not in Scotland 
that a bookseller was asked for ‘‘The 
Stickit Minister’’ as ‘‘The Stuck-up Min- 
ister."” A misprint may have caused a 
book, ‘‘Mind in the Lower Animals,’’ to 
become ‘‘Wind in the Lower Animals.’’ 
Finally, the ‘‘Autocrat of the Breakfast 
Table’’ has been saluted as the ‘‘Auto- 
graph’’ on it. 

Douglas Jerrold once said that there 
were two kinds of readers, ‘‘those who 
carefully go through a book, and those 
who as carefully let a book go through 
them.’’ So it is frequently with those 
who order or take orders for books; the 
titles go through them, and from want of 
thought or knowledge they make blunders 
which are sometimes humorous, but some- 
times absurd and ridiculous. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 
“You must not eat any more to-night, 
Willie,’’ said his mother. ‘Don’t you 
know you can’t sleep on a full stomach?”’ 
“That’s all right, mamma,”’’ replied 


the youngster. ‘‘I can sleep on my 
back, ’’ 


Small Robert went out to see his grand- 
mother feed the chickens. When the 
little chicks jumped up on the board on 
which the feed was placed, he exclaimed, 
“Oh, grandma, the chickens haven’t any 
manners at all! They are putting their 
feet on the table !’’ 


Little Margie was very fond of pan- 
cakes. One morning she was told that 
she could not have any, as there was no 
sour milk in the house. ‘*Oh, dear,’’ she 
exclaimed, ‘‘I wish we could keep two 
cowS—a sour one and a sweet one!’’— 
Chicago News. 


Rumination—Co—He seemed wrapped 
Up in thought after the banquet. 
—I suppose he was trying to cover 
up the package he brought away.—Cali- 
firnia Pelican. 









and U. S. Standard 100% proof, 


‘Follow the First Trail 
You Strike 


to the great and glorious wide open out-of-doors and L-I-V-E. 
A supply of 


Vans’ 


r\le 


will help to awaken a responsiveness and fur- 
nish complete enjoyment to the occasion. 
Turns the wilderness into a temporary paradise. 
Never goes back on its followers. 

Dealers or C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper ciippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 





ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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At some time or another nearly everyone 
gets an attack of the ‘“‘blues,’’ everything seems to 
go wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. 
That is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. 
Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make 
t a delicious beveragemevery golden drop pleases 
the senses and soothes the nerves. 


absolute purity ana highly developed medicinal properties make 
its «se perfectly safs-—-in fact, highly beneficial. 


Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
Bond—every bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 
addition to the unqualified guarantee by the Jargest distillers of fine whiskey in the 
world that its quality is unsurpassed, you have the assurance of the U. S. Government 
that every drop is pure, natural, straight whiskey, unadult 


Best of all, its 


Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 
Sole Prop’ s. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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SUNNY BROOK 


WHISKEY 
mem BOTTLED BOND —-—~< 


OF U Scovt nnn wt esPECTURS 
THE SUNNY BROOK DISTULERY CO 
SETTERS On County, Kose, 69 ® 
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“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 
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WRIGLEYS 7 


As you roll this refreshing morsel under 
your tongue, you are brightened and 
soothed. The delicious juice of fresh 
crushed mint leaves is the most inex- 
pensive exhilarator known. And your 
teeth, breath, appetite and digestion 
improve all the while. 











} \ It costs less—of any dealer—and stays fresh until used 
x CHEW IT AFTER EVERY MEAL 





